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isements will
plication o~k
on trancient advertising
nnst be g tecd by some fesponsible
must b 1
party prior to its ingertion. I
e AGADIAX Jor DEP! fENT 18 mn}-‘
stantly receiving new ‘H" nd 1 l, |
ill continue to guarantee sati
vork turned out,
; commuiications e
of tl ty, ort og upon the topics
the ¢ y, orf Tl o8
of the day are cordially solicited. The
name of the party writing for the :\CA:‘:'S
must invariably accompany '.hc\ml:lx:;“ e
cation, although the same may Pe 1
over a ficticious signature.
Address all comunications to
DAVISON BROS., :
Editors & Proprieto
Wolfville, N

from all parts

Decisions
who takes a paper reg-
"y from the Post Ofice—whether dir-
name or another’s or whether
Tthed of not--1s respomsible
¢ payment, '

Legal
Any persv

If a person orders his paper discon-

» nuust pay up all arvearages, or

the publisher may continue to send’it until
payment is made, and col! the whole

amount, whether the paper is taken from
> the office or not,

3. The courts have decided that r'f'ﬁ”"
ixl;r‘t«\ take newspapers and pupmhcnls
fmq:u the Post Office, or removing nnfl
leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie
evidence of intentional fraud.

: I’OS?BFF[( B, WOLFVILLE
Orrice Hours, 8 4. m 10 8.30 P. M
re made as follow S

B I il and Windsor olose at;6.50

Maile

8 m, =
Express west close at 10:35 a. m,
Express east close at 4 50 p.m,
Kentville close at 7 25 p m.
L Ggo. V. Raxp, Post Master.

BANK OF HALIFAX.
Closed on

PEOPLE'S
Open from 9 a. m, to2p.m,

8 rday at 12, noon,
aturdey 8% 2 . 'W. Moxno, Agent.

“ Chu rehes. :

s S e T e e
BAPTIST CHURCH—Rev T A Higgins,
: Services: : preaching at 11
Pastor—Services : humla?, preaching
A m 1‘m~,l 7p m; Sunday Schoolat 9 30 a m
Half hour prayer meeting after evening
gervi very Sunday, Prayer meeting on
Thuesday and
Seats free; all are
will be cared for bye
CoLix W Roscog,
A psW Banss

evenings at 7 30,
welcome,  Strangers

} Ushers

N CHURCH—Rev. R
Service every Sabbath
th School at 11 a. m.
p. m. and

PRESBYTERIA
D Ross, [‘(h:h\r_
at3 00 p. m> Sabba
Prayer Meeting on babbath at 7
Wednesday at 7.30 p. .

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev. Crans-
wick Jost, A, M, Pastor; Rev, W. lli
Turner, Assiste Pastor: Horton and
Wolfville Prenching on Sabbath .‘,‘t 11a
m and 7 p m. i*h'nlmlhﬁt']mh} at930am
Greenwich and A \'unpmt,\-'r\'lm'nnt 3pm,
Prayer Meeting at Wo 0]
r.ﬂ' ‘f‘ ‘.f|l p m; at Horton on Friday at 7 30
I ln,. Strangers welcoment & ] the services

St JOHN'SCHURC "H—Services: First
Sunday in the month, 1}y a m; ot!.cr
Sutidays, 5 p m; the Holy Communion
is :vlmix;ixlrrml on the first Sunday l.n‘
month, The sittings in ﬂns_(-lmr(-h nf‘_
free. Forany additional services or alter
ations in the avove see local news. Rector,

. Canon Brock, D, D. llt'ﬁullum'r‘, .]lcc
tory. Kentville, Wardens, Frani A. Dixon
and Walter Brown, Wolfville.
R 0)- Dal

31 F .~lev T M Daly

Ky FRANCIS (R, C)--Rev T y
e :" _Mass 11 00 a m the last Sunday of
<ach month. q

asonic.

o . e 7; “'—' >\ h’
<r. GEORGE'S LODGE,A.F. & A. M,
meets at their Hall on the second Friday
of cach month at 7} o'clock p. m.
J. D, Chambers, Secretary.

e

OLFVILLE DIVISION 8 or
Monday evening in their
v's Block, at 7.30 o'clock,

Hall

ry

\DIA LODC 70 .'l‘_.. meets
Ty \l“vwh) eyening in Music3 Hall
o'clock

at 7

Ifyille on Thursday |

DIREC 1 0ORY
TE)E‘JL[E—
Business Firms of
WOLFVILLE

The undermentioned firms will use
you right, and we can safely recommend
thenut as our most enterprising business
men,

} ISHOP, JOHNSON H,—Dealer
Flour, Feed of all kind, &ec.
lOliJ)EN, C. H.—DBoots aid Shoes,

Hats and Caps, and Gents’ Furuish-
ing Goods,

I ORDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriages
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-

in

cd
: BT.A(‘KADDT’.R, W. C.—Cabinet Mak-

er and Repairer,
BROWN, J.
and TFarrier.
VALDWELL, CHAMBERS & CO.—
Jry Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture,
c.
D.r\ VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace,
’Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.
AVISON BROS,—Printers and Pub-

I)li.«hu

])lt PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

1.—Practical Horse-Shoer

&

GII.M()RE, (3. H.—Insurance Agent.
Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life
Association, of New York,
(‘OI)FREY, L. P—Manufacturer ot
X Boots and Shoes,

TTAMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner
and dealer in fashionable millinery

goods.

HARRIS, 0. D.:—General Dry Goods
Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.
ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
Jeweller.

}]’l(}UINS,\\'.J.—»Gencml Coal Deal-
er. Coal always on hand.

!' ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe

M Maker, = All orders in his line faiths

fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

‘\li'lii“ll‘.'. J, L.—Cabinet Maker and

14 Repaiver.,

PATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer

of all kinds of Carriage, and Team

Harness, Opposite Beople’s Bank. .,

RO(!KWJ‘]LL & CO.—Book - sellers,

Stationers, Picture Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing

Machines.

PAT\'I)y G.

YGoods,

LEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer

in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin-
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows

{HAW J. M.—Barber and Tobac

onist.

TALLACE, G.

Retail Grocer.

\ TITTER, BURPEE.—Importer and
dealer in Dry” Goods, Millinery,
Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-
nishings. 5
\ TILSON, JAS.—Harness Maker, is
still in Wolfville where he is prepared
to fill-all orders in his line of business.

“Garfield Tea.

V.—Drugs, and Faacy

H.—Wholesale and

e
ettt
A NATURAL REMEDY!

Wotent »nd Harmless?

RESTORES J'HE COMPLEXION !
CURES CONSTIPATION!
8 ALSSE REMEDY is composed
wholly of harmless herbs and ac-
complishes all the good derived from
the use of cathartics, without their ul-
timats injurious effects. 3
Ask your druggist for a FREE BAM-
prE, Yor sale by 4
Ceo. V. Rand,
. Druggist,
WorrviLLe, N. 8.

LD PAPER‘S for sale at this
()Oﬂice.

POETRY.

The Loved and Lost,

The loved and lost, why do we call them
ost,
Because we miss them ([rom our on-
ward road ?
God’s unseen angel, o’er our pathway
crossed,
Looked on usll, and loving them the

. most,
Straightway relieved them from life’s
weary load.

-2 They are not lost ; they are within

it shuts out loss, and every hurtful

: thing,
With angeis bright, and loved ones gone
before ;
In their Redeemer’s presence ever-

more,
And God himself, their Lord, and Judge,
and King

And this we call a loss ! O selfish sorrow
Of selfish hearts ! O we of little faith ;
Let us look round some argument to
borrow,
Why we in_patience should await the
MOrrow,
That surely must succeed this night of
death,

-
Aye, look upon tliis dreary desert path,
The thorns and thistles spring where’er
we turn,
What trials, and what tears, what wrongs
and wrath,
What struggles, and what strife, the
Jjourney hath ;
They have escaped from these, and lo, we
mourn,

Ask the poor eailor, when the wreck i®
on

Who, with his treasures, strove the
shore to reach,

While with the raging waves he battled
on 7

Was it not joy, when every joy seemed
gone,

To see his loved ones landed on the beach.

A poor wayfarer, leading by the hand
Ter little child, had halted by the well,
To wash from off her feet, the clinging

sand.
And tell the ‘tired boy of that bright
land
Where, this long journey past, they
longed to dwell,

When lo ! the Lord, who many mansions

had
Drew néar, and looked upon the suf-
fering twain,
Then plitsing spake, “Give me the littlg
ad.””

In strength renewed,
beauty clad
I’ll bring him with me when
again,

and glorious

I come

Did she make answer selfishly and wreng,
Nay ; but but the woes I feel he too
must share ;
Or rather bursting into grateful song,
Go on her way rejoicing, and made
strong
To struggle on, since he was free from
care.

We will do likewise, death hath made np
breach
In love and sympathy, in hope and
trust.
No outward sound nor sigh our souls can
z reach, ;
“But there’s an inward spiritnal speech
That greets us .still, though mortal
tongues be dust.

It bids us do the work that they laid
Take p 1 h brok
ake up the somg, where they broke
off the E‘P:giug; =
So journeyiuog till we reach the heavenly
town,
Where are laid up our treasures and
“our crown
And our lost loved ones will be found
A again.

SELECT STORY.

A Dugi o e

BY ALLISON BROOKS,
CHAPTER II.—Continued.

So earnest and so closely concentrat-
ed in moral purpose was he, that he
might have narrowly grazed the limit
where the sublime passes over into the
ripiculous, and have become the laugh-
ing-stock gof the college, secretly or
openly, had it not been for his quick,
inborn sense of humor, his royal gen-
erosity aod his frank, free-heart-
ed comaraderi. These endowments
kept his character well-balanced and-
made®him a soviad favorite, although
be always avoided the society of ladics,
by whom he,was, to his own annoyance,
wuch sought after by reason ef his
personal and ‘intellectual - distinction.
It was generally accepted among all
his friends that in this particular he
was incorrigible, and they learned to
let him have his way.

Thus it came about that they said
to one another, when it was feared that
he had “buried himself”’ in the little
parish of Broad Bar—

“Just like bim! He can sacrifice
himself, soul and body, to those few,
miserable fishermen, and he can get out
of the way of society women.”

Such was the pastor of Broad Bar-~
young, pure of heart and purpose,; al-
most aséetic in his babits strong in hixs

convictions and th
life—such we find
September, in the
He was interrupl
his book was almg
thoughts to which
a knock came at h
on his summons
housckeeper open
“Please sir, Mt

es, untried in his
bim on this day of
ear of grace, 1872,
in his reverie, for
forgotten in the
$had led him, when
studypdoor. Up-
‘“‘come it,” the
tand said—

t

saig, Ray Genell

it

=t

She read, hor voice trembling ‘at

first, and in the monotonous half-brok-
en cadence of a child, the lines—

Abide with me !
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me

Fast falls the eventide :

abide ;

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, Lord, abide with

me !

“Thank you; that wis good. Now,

is here, and she's

were at your books, but''—
“Tell her to come, Hannah,

over the dune

1 shal]

Rachel, I have semething to propose.
|t il not.do-for-you-to-tuke theseno0);
a8 you have said yourself, without re-
viewing your studies and working hard

be glad to see her,”

“And good fur you, sir, for she's
grievin’ that bad for the child that if
ever a poor girl nceded a word of con-
fort""——and, without waiting to finish
the sentence, Hannah departed.

A moment later Rachel entered the
study. Her dress, as before, was of
black, her face was deadly white, with
compressed lips and . eyclids. ™ She
moved without haste, licr languid step®
in sharp contrast to her former alert-
ness; but this very slowness of move—
ment gave her a new stateliness.

Robert Craig stood by his table, his
features softened by sympathy, He
held out his hand in his kindly greeting,
and gave his guest the one easy-chair
which his study offered. Rachel took
it quietly as she had taken his hand,
manifesting no emotion and yet convey-
ing in cvery subtle line of face and
figure a heart-breaking grief, too great
to find words.

A week before, Robert Craig had
stood with her beside a little grave.
For the little baby died, as many of
the babies in Broad Bar dicd that yean.
It bad been a sickly summer and the
young pastor had learned one phase of
life which he had known little before,
that is, life touched by death,

Very pitifully and tenderly he talked
with Rachel of her loss; her lonely
home; herehitd whom, God had tak—
en, Some comfort came to the poor
girl from his words, and she took
courage by-and-bye to make known
why she had come,

“] must do something,” she said ;
“I cannot bide alone in the house yon-
der. I fear, too, I shall grieve all my
mind away ; I have been thinking"—
here she hesitated, and a faint flush
rose in her checky, “that, if it were not
too bold for one like me, I would like
to try and get to teach the school here
in Broad Bar, this winter.”

“That’s a goodhought, Rachel,”
returned the young clergyman cordially
rejoicing to find that she had courage
left to look forward and interest herself
in her own future. “It is just the
thing for you to do, and I will speak to
the men in the village who have care
over the school, and I think you can
have the chance,”

“But, Mr Craig,” replicd Rackel,
raising her clear, gray, sorrowful eyes
to his face, “it can never be till I get
more of books into my own head,
forgot the little ciphering T knew
when I weot te echool, and I can't—I
don’t know’—heie she broke down
entirely, her checks flushed, Ecr eyes
again downcaat‘,[hcr strong, shapely
fingers unconscibusly plaiting and re-
plaiting a fold of dress upon her knee,
She looked so young, to childish, even
through the strong grief of her mother-
hood as she sat thus before him in her
humility, ‘that Bobert felt his whole
heart go out to her in a great yearning
and pity, such u8 he had never felt
before,

For a moment, instead of speaking
hestook up a glass paper-weight from
the table and dropped it from one hand
to the other abstractedly. A tinge of
color had risen ‘to his own cheek,
brought by a sudden thought.

“You can write, Rachel ?” he asked
then, very gently.

She raised her eyes, looking steadily
at him, as she answered—

“A little, but not well,”

“Do you have time to read much at
home ?”

“There’s time enough, but no books.
I get a paper now and then, and I go
back and forth in ible, more now
gince my baby is nop with me to care
for,” and her voice proke a little.

The parson took up a small book,
opened it at random, and handed it to
her, pointing to a place ou the page.

“Will you read a verse or two,

T've

ed him for this offer;
she said, was that she would not have
money to pay for her lessons until she
got her wages for teaching.

honest effort to do her best.
great advance upon her reading of
three months before, but it did not
seem to please her teacher altogether.
There was something ubusual in his
mood ; he watched her as she read.
furtively,
displeasure or perplexity.
expression new to hisface.

woman to loo¥ upon ;
that she was not like Eliza or Anpe or
the other fishermen’s wives and daugh-
ters; but to-day her beauty started
him,
through the frosty weather had boought
Rachel—that is, if it pleases you to do g brilliant color to lip and cheek ; not | money paid forit refunded.

to prepare yourself; but 1-believe you
are willing to work hard and study
that you may teach hoaestly by-and-
bye. Well, then, I will teach you for
an hour every day if* you will come
here to the manse ; and you must read
and work upon the books I lend you,
and in two months from now I am
quite confident that you will be ﬁ}tcd
to teach the village sehiool.

I will see

that yon get it if you are are as good
and faithful a scholar as 1 expect you
bo be.
can keep on with the lessons in
hour after school, if it seems best,”

After you begin teaching we

the

With grave simplicity, Rachel thank-
her only fear,

She had risen to go. The young

parson stood looking upon her with
something very like moisture in his
eyes.

“May I not do a little thing like

that for my Master’s name ?’

Rachel bowed her head in silence,

A moment later. she passed down the
garden walk between the box borders,
a-solitary figure going a lonely way,
yet queenly in her simple dress and
uaconscious beauty, or so thought the
man who watched her from a window.

OHAPTER 111,
A LESSON AT THE MANSE,
Barly in the foliowing winter, on a

certain cold, clear afternoon, Rachel
might have been seen emerging trom
the little village schoolhouse, hooded
and. cloaked, and ‘surronnded by a
orowd of children who danced attend-
ance upon every step she took.
ing locked the door and given the books
she was carrying to a boy who instantly
bécame the proudest boy in Broad Bar,
she took a hand of each of the two
tiniest scholars, hardly better than
babes—sturdy little shapes—and passed
down the liitle street leading away from
the harbor.
come back to Rachel’s step and bearing ;
something more than
“Steps of Virgin Liberty,” even.
There was new purpose in them, new

Hav-

The old freedom had

Wordsworth’s

life, too; new spirit was in her face;
it wore the look of an awaked soul.

Passing beyond the clustered houses

of the village where the children left
her, ome after another scattering to
their homes, Rachel pursued her way
to the manse,

Only the boy who

carried her books would not leave her,
until at the gate she took the books
from his reluctant hands with a smile
which sent him leaping I\ulm:w:u'd', well
satisfied,

She entered the manse without

knocking ; threw off her wrappings in
the ball and knocked at the study
door,

Robert Craig’s voice bade her euter,

He was writing at his'table, and having
motioned - to her to take a scat, went
on,

his head bent over his work,
Presently he laid it aside and said—
“Have you brought your books 7"
“Yes, sir.'™

“Then open, please, to the ‘Skelcton

in Armor,” and begin reading.”

Rachel did as he bade her, with
It was a

koit  with
It was an

ander  brows

He had always thought ker a fair
he bad known

It was not that the quick walk

K. D. C. is Guaranteed

To Cure DYSPEPSIA

And INDIGESTION,

that stray locks of dull gold fuil upon
her forchead and gleamed upon her
neek in a way to cateh the eye and set
a man's wits to wandering ; not that he
noted for the first time the warm, white
column of her throat, or the wonderful
curves of the shoulders.

It was not any of these alone, nor all
of these together which moved the
clergyman so strangely that day, It
| as.the revelation which thep and there |
flashed upon him;-although he had felt
it dimly before, of the aroused intellect,
of the woman as it shone in her face.
It was this, and something more than
this,

Rachel read on to the end and laid
the book down, looking up for a word
of approval. - It did not come. With.
out speaking Robert took from a
drawer a folded sheet of paper covered
with writing and thickly dotted with
eorrections in red ink.

“Pleasc bring your chair up to the
table,”" he said; almost coldly, *
me point out ong or to of the mis

you have made in this,”” and he touched
the paper half impatiently with his
pencil.

Vaguely disappointed, she took the
chair beside him, and with her elbow
on the table and her check resting in
her hand, looked half despairingly at
her mutilated cssay. It was entitled
“Weman’s Work."”

“QOne thing I want to speak of]
Rachel,” he began, “although it has
nothing to do with your style of writing,
which is improving somewhat. Tt is
just here . You may remember writing
this sentiment, which, it occurs to me,
I have heard somewhere before, that
‘Womau's place is in the home.” Now,
do you really think so ?”

“Yes, sir,”’ replicd Rachel, with suf-
ficient meckness,

“You renlly are honest in saying
this ?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And yet the first time I ever saw
you, you were in a boat rowingout to
the Bar after a storm, with the men to
gave the crew of a schooner.  And not
only that, but you have repeated this
action over and over again, down to this
last storm, -every time at the risk of
your life, Have you a right to do
Rachel ?”
young man’s eyes rested searchingly,

this, As he spoke the
almost sternly upon her face,

The color fled swiftly from it.

“I have the right,” she answered
simply.

“How have you ?"

“My life is worth Lam

very little,
wot needed by any one; if [ can save
other Tives it is worth the risk.”

“But suppose your life is worth very
much to some one,” the hand which
rested upon the offending manuseript
k as he spoke, “would you have
the right to put it in peril then ?”

“But it is not.”

ghoc

“Will you answer me, please 7'

The girl’s lip quivered ; there was a
sob in her breath as she answored-—

“I am alone in the world, Mr Craig;
you know I am. Does it please you to
have me say it? If any one eared for ‘
we I should do—I should wisli to do|
as I ought. 1 have not meant to do
wrong."”

He bad risen now, and was stauding
before her looking down into her face
with eyes full of a fire whicl: frighteued
her when she looked up to meet it,

“Rachel,” he said, speaking slowly,
as if holding himself in control with all
his strength. “I am a man and you
are a woman, the only woman on earth
for me, 1 love you; can you care for
me enough to care for your own life ?”

“I do not understand,” she murmur-
ed,

CONTINUED NEXT WEEK

The Lover’s Lament.
Your face is like the drooping flower,
Sweetheart !

I see yoﬁi_ﬂug, hour by hour,
o eart !
Your 10 outlines waste away,
In vain I weep, in vain I pray,
What power Death’s cruel hand can

stay 7
Sweetheart, Sweetheart !

Why nothing, but Dr  Pierce’s favorite
Prescription, It imparts strength to the
failing system, cures organic troubles,
and for debilitated and fceble women
generally, is unequaled. It dispels
melancholy and nervousness; and builds
up-both flesh and strength. Guaranieed |
to give satisfaction in every case, or

the awakened spirit, the illumined soul | g

“Now, sir,” began the attorney for
the defence, knitting bis brows and
preparing to annihilatz the witness
whom he was about to cross-examiae,
¢you say your name is Williams. Can
you prove that to be your real name?
Is there anybody in the court who can
swear that you haven’t assumed it for
purposes of fraud and deceit?” I
think you can identify me yourself,”
angwered the witness, “I'?  Wherae

"before, my friend ?”
“I put that soar over your sight eye
twenty-five years ago, when you were
:ling peachesout of father's orchard,

e
a3

I'm the same Williams,” ——

You can’t expect to have your poul-
try pay unless you give them comfor-
table winter quarters. Have a well
built house, facing southeast, with
enough glass so that it will be well
lighted, Good ventilation without a
draft should be provided.

wéough-Cure’sh

Are abundant; but the one best known for
its extraordinary anodyne and expectorant
qualities i3 Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. For
nearly half a century this preparation has
been in greater demand than any other rem-
edy for colds, eoughs, bronchitis, and pul-
monary complaints in general.

“1 suffered for more than eight months
from a severe cough accompanied with hem-
orrhage of the Jungs and the expectoration
of matter. The physicians gave me up, bus
my druggist prevailed on me to try

Ayer’s ‘
Cherry Pectoral.

1 did so0, and soon began to improve; my

Jungs healed, the cough ceased, and I be-

came stouter and healthier than I have ever

been before. T would suggest that the name

ot Ayer's Cherry Pectoral be changed to

Elixir of Life, for it certainly saved my life.”

—F. J. Oliden, Salto, Buenos Ayres.

ow years ago I took a very bad cold,

h settled on my lungs. I had night

W+, a racking cough, and great soreness.

octor's medicine did me no good, I

y it received no bene-

1 of my recovery. I

10w yer's erry Pectoral,

resort, did so. From the first

red relief, and, after using two

ecompletely restored to
ms, New Gretna, N. J

F. A

dor's Gy Pt
Ayer's Lherry Pectoral,
J: O, AY;;:’;“;;.’:ioweu, ;Ml.
Price $1; six bottles, $¥

v all Druggists,

Bulding Lols!

Parties wishing to sccure desirable
building-lots in Wolfville cannot fail
being suited in the block of land ad-
joining the Presbyterian church, which
has rccently been laid cut into good-
sized lots and will be sold at reason-
able rates, The situation is a most
desirable one and the land is of an ex-
cellent quality. Information concern-
ing the same may be had and plan of
lots seen, on application to.

B. 0. DAVISON,S
AGENT,
WOLFVILLE N. 8,

Piso's Remedy for Catarrh 18 the
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest.

M  Bold by drugglsts or sent by mall, 50c,
B ©. T. Haseltine, Warren, Pa., U, 8, A.

1S SUPPLIED WITH
THE LATEST STYLES OF TYPE
SEOYL
Bvery Descririion
JOB PRINTING
DONE WITH
NEATHNESS, CHEAPNESS AND
PUNCTUALITY.

HTS!

i Oure I donot mesn mmly.‘
ltowbh&‘:‘egl'n.% atime, and thel} haye them
turn again. I MEAN A RAD (CAL

X bave made thedisease of- )

FITS, EPILEPSY or
"
FALLING SICENESS,
tudy. T WARRANT my remedy t&
l%(}lnr:ltnl}’e‘ &m{cues. Because others ha
falled 18 no reason for not now re|
Bend at once for a treatise and a ERE!
LLIBLE REMEDY. o Ei
1t.costs you nothin
cure you.  Addre:
Bty I

| or Moeney/K cfunded.,




